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ABIOjE  with  us  . 


ev  . ‘ry  fear 
home  • ward  flight 


A • hide  with  us, 
A • bide  with  us. 


we  need  Thy  coii>stant  cate 
0 Son  of  God,  yea  oonie 


For  Sa  - tan  stand  eth 

And  make  our  low  ly 

with  tho  tempting  snare 
cot  Thy  hum  ble  home 

To  lure  us  from  tlio 
As  Thou  didst  make  that 

•*  ’F’f  ’^1 

rail.  — ~ 

path  of  wis-don^s  way; 
house  of  Beth. a - riy; 

•'  ’ f 

A-hide  withus  dear  Saviour 
8.0  may  oxirdwelling  cv.er 

i yjji.  ^ if 

lest  we  stray, 
be  to  Thee. 

rail-  - 

a tempo 

A - bide  with  us,  nor  pass  our  cot-tage  by,  We  know  our  roof  is  low  but 

A - bide  withus,  dear  Lord  un-to  the  last,  Be  near  as  thro’the  sha-dy 

be  Thou  nigh; 
veil  we  pass; 


Then  ehaU  ourdweU  ing  be  a placewhere-in 

Be  Thou  o\ir  rod,  aU  thro’  thesweU-ing  tide, 


ThouChristjthe  ris-en  one,8hallreign  a Be  nigh  to  welcome  to  the  oth-er  side. 

■ Be  nigh  to  welcometo  the  oth-er  side. 


A • bide  with  US,  2 


THE  BRIDGE. 


Words  by  H,  W.  Longfellow. 


Music  by  M.  Lindsay, 
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1,  I stood  on  the  bridge  at 

2.  For  my  heart. . was  hot  and 

mid  ■ night,  i!s  tlie  clocks  were  strik  ■ ing  the  hour, 
vest  • less,  And  my  life  was  full  of..  . care, 
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And  the  moon  rose  o'er  the  ei  • ty,  Be  ■ hind...  tho  dark  church  toWr. 

And  the  bur  - den  laid  up  • on  me  Seemed  great  • er  than  I could  bear. 


And,  like tho  wa  • ters  rush  • ing 

But  now  it  has  fall  ■ en  from  me, 
-fl 


m 


A • mong  the  wood  • en  piers.-.. 

It  is  bur  ied  in  the  sea..  . . 
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A flood  of ...  thoughts  come  o'er...  me,  That  filled  my  ' ' 

And  on  • ly  the  sor  ■ row  of  oth  ■ ers  Throws  it.  shad  ■ uw  o 


Tj. — !N_  — j: 


. . 1’  ' 

How  . oft  - en,...  oh!  how  oft  - en, 
when  • ev  • cr  I cross  the  riv  • er, 


i -»-j 


In  the  days  that  had  gone  by. 
On  its  bridge  with  wood  - en  piers. 


=P-— P 


, , , „i.  nif-ht  And  gazed  on  that  \vave  and  sky! 

o-cea\co..es  the  thought  of....  oth  - erycavs, 


Drink  to  me  only  with  thine  Eyes. 


DEAR  EVELINA,  SWEET  EVELINA. 


UO  IMbY  MISS  ME  AT  HOME. 


I H(Xf:D  TOrf'E^.) 

Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROS^Y. 


1> ft- 


— N 


±Mj^::=.t=3zM:iir  # »:=-* — *-3 


sav  • illy:  “ • wi'.li  lie  were  here.” 

sigh  llijii  I tfli'  . '■>  "f'  loug** 

on  ■ ly  niy  pre.>  enee  fnn  litrlu'^ 


To  feel  thallhe  group  «t  the  lire  - -sule  Were 

And  is  there  a ehunl  in  the  uiu  • sic  1-hat  s 

Anil  joys  less  in  -'vii  • ing  - ly  wel  - come.  And 
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,|,i„k-in-  of  me  1 mam.-  01,...  ves. -twouM  be  ,,oy  be-yonil  mens  - m-e  . To 

;,Suvi:?n  ,nvvo,ce  n - w„y.  An,l  choni  in  ’ ■ Be 

pleas . nre.-  le-  bale  tlian  be  foie.  Be  ■ cause  one  i.s  miss  ,1  f, ora  the  cir  tic... 


st=i^S.=IE^l^0-z=l=k 


know  tiiui  tlicy  miss  me 
grei  at  itiy  wcu  • ri 


ill  home, 
some  .‘itay. . . 
iio  more. 


To  know  that  tlic.7  miss  me  at  home 

ReJ-  gret  Uu  mv  wea  n - some  stay? 

Be  - cause  ' I ain  with  them  no  more  . 


1 • -*■  ••  -•■  0 -ffl- 
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OOOD-BYE.  MY  LOVER,  UOOD-BYEI 


l.  The  ^ip  goes  s*il  - ing  down  the  baT.  Good-bye.  mj'  lov  or.  goo,  hye'  . 

2 rif  miss  you  on  the  st'Tin  • y deep.  Gooil  • bye.  mv  lov  er,  good  • bye!. . 

3,  Tlieii  cheer  up  till*  we  mfcL  ti  . gnu.  Good  • bye.  ray  lov  - er,  good  by^. . 


=E=^ 


We  may  imt  meet  f”V  immy 

WImt  cun  I do  but  cv  • 

ni  trv  to  Wiir  mv  'wiii 


h da».  Gtw.d  bye.  my  lov  - cr.  good-byel.. 

er  wffp’  Good-bye.  u'v  lov  • er,  good-byel.. 

ly  pain.  Good-bye,  my  1"V  - cr.  good-bye*.. 


■ \^  I 1/ 
leilt0. 
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My  heart 
My  heart 


will  cv  ■ er-more  be  Irne.  Tlio’  now  we  sad  If  say  a • dien, 

is  bra  ..ken  with  re.grctl  Bnt  nev  • er  dream  that  I’ll  lor  ■ got; 

I e«.m  a . cross  the  sea.  My  ev  - rj  thought  ot  you  shall  be. 


i 
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V 

1 
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Good 

bye,  ray  lov  - 

Good  bye.  ray  lov  • er,  good  - bycL 


Ob  ktss  ■ cs  .sweet  I leave  wtlh  yon.  Good-bye.  ray  lov  - er.  8'»'‘  ’ 

■ I )flve  yon  'yet.  Goml  bye,  ray  lov  - er.  good  • byel... 


J lov’d  you  onct', 
Oh.  s»v  you’ll  sonic 

-r^ 


Ciioars.  Tinipo  Imo. 


tFX  goe's  fc!i  .lown  the  bay.  Good-bye.  m,  lov  • er.  gootl  - bj^l.  . 

sat 


-r 


,c„  my  heart  a - wayl  Goo.1  - bye.  my  lov-  or,  gooi-bp.-^ 


GREEN  GROW  THE  RASHES,  O. 


rre  I spent  Were  spent  a-mnng  the  lass-cs,  O! 


t- 


5 AiihJ  Nature  swears  the  lovely  dears 
Her  noblest  M-orks  shc.classes.  0; 
Her  ’pvyiticclian’  she  tried  on  man, 
An'  then  she  made  the  lasses,  0. 
Green  grow  the  rashes,  0!  eta. 


GOOD-BYE  SWEETHEART. 


J.  L.  HATTON. 


i 


Aoflnntc  fofi  tnoftt. 


■m-  -♦• 
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If'  ■ I > > 

1 The  bright  stars  fade,  the  morn  is  break  ing.  The  dew-ilrnits  tiearl  earli  bad.,  and  leaf;  And 
2.  The  sun  is  up.  the  lark  is  soar  ing.  Loud  swells  the  song  of  clian  - ti- deer;  And 


111  mine  eye  ILir  l iiiie  dot  li  thrust  me  from  thine  arms,  flood  bye.  sweetheart,  good-byel  Good 
lips  doth  ii'ie.  I eoiihl  iiotleavothee.thoiigh  I said,  flooil  hve.  sweet-heart,  good  ■ byel  Good 


iioin  lUe,  I cmiiu  iK»,  ifH'v  • I 


f 


cn'x.  miillii 

— I- 


^ ritor/}. 
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bye  sweet-lieart.good  bye!  For  time  doth  thrust  me  from  thine  arms.  Good-hye.sweet-heart, good-bye 
bye^sweet.hcart.good-hyel  I could  not  leave  thee,  though  I said.  Good-bye.sweet  heart.good  bye 


THE  GIRL  I LEFT  BEHIND  ME. 


Modi^ratn. 
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heart  do  fill.  Since 

si!  - v'ry  light,  Wher 

cease  lo  roar.  Ere 

love  a • gain.  For 

— .J: — * — — «•- 
’ > > 
part  - ing  willi  my 
first  she  vowed  siie  - 
she's  to  me  a 

whom  my  lieart  is 

M — 1 

•#• 

Sal  - ly; 
loved  me. 

stran  • ger; 
break  • ing. 

Sucli  lieav  ■ r tlmuglils  mv 

And  gen  - tly  Jent  iheir 

The  daah  . in’g  waves  shall 

Un  ■ li!  1 see  my 

m - # 

W h- • • ^ P 
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E‘|?  ^ ^ 9 

P— ^ 
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I seek  no  more  the 

1 Bnt  now  I’m  bound  lo 

The  vows  we’ve  reg  - is  • 

1 If  ev  • er  ' 1 .shouUl 

L; S 'F * 

fine  and  gay.  ' For 

Brigh-ion  camp,  Kin<: 
ter’d  a - hove  Shall 

see  llie  day  Whei 

-* — e S g 

each  does  but  re  - 

Heav'n,  may  fa  • vor 
pv  - er  cheer  and 

1 Mars  shall  liave  re  - 

— ♦ '-0 • 0 

-1—9  ■ 

mind  me 
find  me, 

bind  itie, 
signed  me, 

-0-  '0- 
d* — '^=1 
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Jiow  swift  tlie  hoiirs  ilul  pass 

And  send  me  safe  • ly  back 

In  con  Stan  • cy  lo  her 

Por  ev  - er  - more  I'll  glad 


0 

1* 

> 

-t—g-t- 
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With  the  girl 

I’ve 

left 

be  - 

hind 

me. 

To  the  girl 

I’ve 

left 

be 

hind 

me. 

1 

love. 

The girl 

I’ve 

left 

be  • 

hind 

ine. 

■ ly 

stay 

With  the  girl 

I’ve 

left 

l>e  • 

hind 

me. 

THE  HEART  BOWED  DOWN 


BALFE. 


Inok.ing  this  «iy,  yes.  looking  this  m'W; «re  »sit  ■ . ing.  looking  this 


c* 

f ^ 5 f • i ^ 
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V- 

Looktnjf  this  way  yes. 

looking  this  wayv 

Lovd  ones  are  w’ait  - ing, 

Look  .iD^.  this 

way.  y^^'St  Indking  this 

way ; 

Lovd  ones  are 

Wait  - iog.  looking  this 

.j 

't.L- 

1 ^ ]/-  [r  \ 

1' 

1- 

'l^g  tL  wayr*^,  looking  this  way.  , ’ ^ los^ioMsm  waiting.lookk’gtfc 


CANNOT  SINQ  THE  OLD  SONOS. 


CLARIBEu. 


Slowly.  Con  esiirae. 

— V 


heart  an<l  voice  would 
mel  - o • dies  would 
^1  gold  - en  dreams  de 


ish  Icare  n-Duld  flow; 
■ows  from  llu'ir  sleep, 
of  wea  ■ ry  pain; 


MM 


by  • gone  hours  come  o'er  my  heart.  With  each 

tho’  all  un  - for  • got  ten  still.  And  sad  ■ Ij 

taps  when  eaith  - I,  let  - ters  shall  Have  set  my  spir  - .1 


■ '■'  'T 

train, . . I ^ 

swi'ct  they  be I 

free,....  My 


can  • not  sing 
can  - not  sing 
voice  may  know 


the  old  songs,  Or  dream  those  dreams  a • gain; 

the  . old  songs.  Tlicy  are  too  dear  to  me; 

the  old  song-^,  Tor  all  e ■ ter  - ni  • 1), 


not 

shig 

the 

old 

songs. 

not 

sing 

the 

old 

songs, 

uay 

know 

the 

old 

songs, 

1 r:: tr  ‘ p . n 


Or  dream  those  dreams  a • gain. 

They  are  too  dear  to  me. 

For'  all  e • ter  • ni  - ty. 


In  Tim©  of  Roses. 

Sempllo*  con  affetto,  cm  ecpreccbcatt/.cn^ 


Louise  Rcicliatdt 


VOICE 


PIANO < 


In  the  time  of  res 
In  the  time  of  ros 


Hope, thou  weary  heart! 
Wear-  y heart,  re  joiee! 


PP 


T Dreamt  that  I Dwelt  in  Marble  Halls. 


M.  W.  BALFB. 


u 


In  Cellar  Cold. 


Old  Gemaft  Song. 


ISE  CWINE  BACK  TO  DIXIE. 


C.  A . WJi  l T E , 
A ^ ^ 


/ktUtaRETTO.-: 


AtCECftETTO.  Ab/  (00^ St.  . 

Il  f l‘  f'l  I-  I'  I'  Jl  I J jlj  J 


, ,1  p 

1.  1 sp  g^4•mc 

back 

1ft 

Du_ip._ 

No 

2.  Ivp  boed  in 

fields 

or 

colwton. 

\^c 

3. 1 m trav  lime 

ba^k 

to 

Dixje. . 

Mr 

^f.j.-,  ^-1^  ^ i: 


in: 


k' 

I-I  f n1un  l^.rin 


Dix_ie,_  I cant  stay  htre  no  lontr^r^.  I de  n’l,-  pl8D_ta_ti>rn.  My 

1 jfot  olf,  Id  bark  there  do  nev-cr.  But  HuiP  ba«  oba/jj^ed  the  oid  man  His 

^ help  me, And  lead  me  trotn  aH  e_v'\|.  And  should  my  strcDiTlli  for-sake  me.  Tbeo 


aff  /ib: 


home  and  my  te  _ la_tkon.  My  hearts  tan/d  back  to  Dixie.  - And  I must  go. 

head  !»  bend^ing  low....  Hra  heart's  turn'd  liaok  ti*  Dixie,  And'  he  must  go. 

^kmd  friends  come  and  take  me.  My  hearts  tn.rn'd  back  to  Dixie.  And  I must 


Chorus. 


SOPRANO. 


TENOR. 


BASS. 


~9 ^ — '-If wr~ 

Isp  ifuine'  back  to  Dix  _ 


I'sp  gwine  back  ‘to  Dix_jo 


Isp  gi*ine.  haik  to  Dix  _ le  Ise  gwino  back-  to  Di; 


Ise  gwino  back  to  Dix  _ le  Ise  gwine  back  to  Dix  _ ie  la 


I'se  gwine*  back  to  Dix  _ ie 


se  gwinp  back  to  D: 


ii  _ ie  I’s 


AM  I NOT  FONDLY  THINE  OWN? 


Am  I not  fond-ly  Ihiae  own  ? Yes.  yes,  yes,  yes,  Am  I not  fond -ly  thme  owo  ? 

Say,  wilt  thou  Cher- ish  for  me?  Yes.  yes,  yes,  yes,  Say,  wilt  thou  cher-ish  for  me? 

Say  but  that  thou  wilt  be  mine  1 Yes,  yes,  yes,  yes.  Say  but  that  thou  wilt  be  mine  I 


JOHN  BROWN’S  BODY. 


Music  by  W.  Staffs. 


1.  .lolin  Brown's 

2.  The  stars  of 

3.  He’spono  lo  be  a 

i.  John  Brown's 


bo  • dy 
heav-en 
sol-dior 
knap  - 


^*=*14 


lies  a inouhrriiig  in  the  grave,  John  Brown's  bo  - dy  lies  t 

arv..  look  - ing  kind  - ly  down.  The  stars  of  heav  . en  a 
in  the  arm  - y of  the  Lord,  He’s  gone  lo  be  a r-ol-dicr  in  tl 
sack  is  strapped  upon  bis  back,  John  Brown's  knap  - sack  i 

:i2=tf 


^ ^ ^ > 


monlrl'rinp in  (he ftrave. 
look-ing  kind  ly  down, 
arm  • y of  the  Lord,  lie' 
strapped  upon  his  back, 


John  Brown’s  bo-dy  licsa-mould'ringin  the  grave,  His  soul  goes  marching  on  I 
The  stars  of  hcav  - en  aro  looking  kindly  down,  On  the  grave  of  old  John  Brown 
sgonetnbc  a soldicrin  the  arm  y of  theLordiHis  soul  ismarchingon! 
John  Brown's  knap-sackisstrappednpouhisbacktHis  soul  ismarchingon! 


Chorus. 


J5 


Glo  . ry,  glo  - ry  hal  - le  - lu 
_«_i — ft--  m .(a 


jab  I 


- >7.  eI®  - *7»  glo  • fy  hal  - le  ■ 


JUST  BEFORE  THE  BATTLE,  MOTHER. 


Words  and  music  by  Geo.  F.  Root. 


tide,  ladye?Whyweepye  by  the  tide  ? I’H  wed  ye  to  my  youngest  son,  And  ye  shall  be  his 
grief  be  done,  And  dry  that  oheekso  pale,  Young  Frank  is  cliief  of  Er -ring* ton,  And  lord  of  Lang-ley- 
shallnot  lack, Nor  bi'aid  to  bind  your  hair,Nor  mettled  hound,  nor  managed  hawk, Nor  palfrey  frosh  and 
morning  tide,The  taper  glimmer’d  fair,  The  priest  and  bridegroom  wait  the  bride,  And  dame  and  knight  are 


Solo. 

Allegro. 


jinole  bells. 


LISTEN  TO  THE  MOCKING  BIRD, 


ALICE  HAWTHORNE  (SEPTIMUS  WINNER). 


1,  P Modtrato. 

1 > 

j K -j 

^ 1 

al  - lie....  sweet 
em  - ber, . . re  ■ i 

ak  en,...  ft  • 

!=&.»- 

3al  ■ lie,...  I’m... 

nem-ber...  Ahl... 
wak-en,...  When  the 

tj  ^s^^  ‘ ^ * 1 

1.  I’m....  dream  • ing  now 

2.  Ahl well  1 yet  re  i 

8.  When  the  charms  of  spring  a 

£=!?  r 

Hal  • lie. . . sweet  I 
nem  • ber, . re  • m 

wak  ■ en a ■ w 
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dream -ing  now  o^T. 
well  yet  re  i 

charms  of  spring  a 

Hal  • lie,  . For  thethouglitof  her  is  one  that  nev  • er  dies; 

nem-ber  When  we  garh-ered  in  iln*  cot  - ton,  side  by  side;  Twas 

wak  -en.  And  the  mock-ing  bird  is  smg  mg  on  the  bough,  1 

^ 'T^  *--*■*■■*-  0 m.  'ff'  ..-a  m, 

!/.x\.u  r X s X 

WL-JL  K E 

J L C u ^ p_  — . 

tj — 

■to gr^to to to f |to — to— 

■ 1 iw— I r ^ ^ ^ ^ WWW 

^ ^ , 

And  the  mofk-ing  binl  is  sing-ing  where  she  lies 
And  tiie  mnek-uig  bird  was  sing-ing  far  ami  wide. 
Sineeniv  Hal  lie  is  no  lon-ger  with  me  now. 


Lis-ieii  to  the  mock  ing  bud, 

Ijis-len  to  the  mock-iiig  bird, 

Lis-ten  to  the  mock-iiig  bird, 


Lis-ten  to  the  mock-ing  bird.  The  mnid.  mg  bird  still  sing  ing  o’im*  her  griiv 


LISTEN  TO  THE  MOCKING  BIRD. 


mock-i))g  bird,  Lis-ten  to  the  Joock-ing  bad,  Still  sing-ing  where  the  weep-ing  wil-lows  wave. 


THE  GLORT  SONG. 


1 1 . "Wlien  all  ny 

a.  When  by  the 

1 3.  Friends  will  be 

labours  and 
of  His 
tliere  1 have 

tri-als  are 
in  - fi  -nite 
lovd  long  a - 

o’er, 

grace 

go; 

And  I am 

I am  ac  - 
Joy  like  a 

_4_J ^ 

safe  on  that 
cord.ed  in 
riv.er  a- 

'TSIfll 
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THE  MINSTREL  BOY. 


hfoderaio. 


j i ^ _P  1 ^ 


Music  by  MICHAEL  W.  BALFE. 

S 


-f  \ ^ 

].  The  rain  ■ sirel  boy  lo  the  war  is  gone,  In  the  ranks  of  death  you  II 

2.  The  min  - strei  fell,  but  Ihe  foe  - raan's  chain  Could  not  bring  that  proud  soul 


rs 


^ 1 e . V.® 


find  him;  His  fa  • iher’s  sword  he  hath  gird -ed  on,  And  his  wild  harp  slung  be 

UD  • der;  The  harp  he  loved  ne'er  spoke  a-gain.  For  he  tore  its  chords  a- 


1 ^ 

hind  him;  ‘-Land  of  song!”  said  the  war  - rior  baVd,  “Tho'  all  the  world  be- 

sun  • der,  And  said,  “No  chain  shall  .sul  - ly  thee,  Thou  soul  of  love  and 


tray?  thee,  One  sword  at  least  thy  rights  shall  gufW'd,One  faith-ful  harp  shall  praise  thee.” 

brav  • 'ryl  Thy  songs  were  made  for  the  pure  and  rTee.a,They  shall  nev-er  sound  in  slav  • ’ry," 


Maude  Louise  Bay 


MY  TASK 

{Solo  for  Contralto  or  Bafitone) 


B.  L.  Ashford 


MY  OLD  KENTUCKY  HOME,  GOOD  NIGHT? 


STEPHEN  C-  POSTER. 


• ■ ■ ■ ■ 3 
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youngfnlks  roll  <m  the  lit -tie  ca-bin floor,  All  mer-ry.  all  hap-pr  and 

N day  goc')  by  like  a sha-dowoerthekeart,  With' sor- row  where  all  whn  de - 

- few  moredays  for  to  tote  Ihewca-ry  load,  No  roat-ter,  ’twill  nev-er  be 

bright:  By'n 

li^t:  The 

li^l,  A 

. — j ■ 

Tt  1 - 

a?  : , 

Id  ^ 

by  Hard  Times  comes  a knocking  af  ihc,  door,  Then  my  oIdKentucky  Home,  good  night, 
time  has  come  when  (he  darkiestuive  to  part, Then  my  oMKenlucky  Home, good  night. 

Id  Kentucky  Home,  good  night. 


sopB.  Chorus. 


W«ep  no  moi’p,  my  In  - dj, 


oh'  woep  no  moie  to  - dny! 

i 


We  wHT 


,i„g»nn  song  for  (ho  old  Ken-fnck-y  H^n,  f-"' 


P f,„-  till'  old  Kim-tunk-y  Homo,  fai-  ii  - way. 


, Andanie  ton  j 

rr^.si:  S::- 

,'h-e..»,  I «™  eon<.--  ™"'‘  me,  «.e«,-h.n  . . lout.... 

P mp' 

1.  M&id  of  A 

2.  By  those  tr 

3.  Mftid  of  A 

M.- 

MARYLAND,  MY  MARYLAND, 


1.  Thou  wilt  not  cow  er  in  the  dust, 

2.  Thou  wilt  not  yield  the  Van  • dal  toil, 

3.  I see  no  blush  up  • on  thy  cheek, 

4.  I hear  the  dis  - tant  thun  • der  hnm, 


Ma  - ry  • landl  my  Ma  - ry  • landl 

Ma  - ry  - landl  my  Ma  • ry  - laud! 

Ma  • ry  - landl  my  Ma  • ry  • land! 

Ma  - ry  - landl  my  Ma  - ry  • land! 


Thy  beam  - in^f  sword  shall  ncv  - er  rust< 

Thou  wilt  not  crook  to  his  con  - trol, 

Tho'  thou  wast  ov  er  braye  - ly  meek. 

The  Old  Line  bu  - gle,  fife  and  drum, 


F 

“1 

w S ^ 

Ma  - 

ry 

landl 

my 

Ma 

- ry  - land ! 

Ma  • 

ry 

land  I 

my 

Ma 

• ry  - land! 

Ma  • 

U 

land! 

my 

Mil 

. ry  • land! 

Ma  ■ 

ry 

land! 

my 

Ma 

- ry  • land! 

with 

the 

just. 

Ma  • 

ry  * land! 

iny 

of 

the 

soul, 

Ma  - 

ry  • land! 

my 

limbs 

with 

steel, 

Ma  • 

ry  ' land! 

my 

slo  - 

song, 

Ma  • 

ry  • land  1 

my 

— 'C' 

f ^ 

Ma  • ry  • land! 
Ma  • ry  • land! 
Ma  - ry  ' land ! ^ 
Ma  • ry  • land! 


MARCH  OF  THE  MEN  OF  HARLECH.  2 


? Rocky  steeps  aiid  passes  narroji 
Flask  with  spear  and  flight  of  arrow, 
Wlio  would  think  of  death  and  sorrow! 

Dcatli  is  glory  now' 

Hurl  the  reeling  horsemen  over. 

Let  the  earth  deatl  foemen  cover' 

Fate  of  friend,  of  wife,  of  lover, 
'I’rembles  on  a'  blow! 

Strands  of  life  are  riven. 

Blow  for  blow  is  given, 

In  aeaaiy  lock,  or  battle  shock, 

And  eiercy  shrieks  to  heaven ! 

Men  of  Harlech!  young  or  hoary. 

Would  you  win  a name  in  story? 

Strike  for  home,  for  life,  for  glory! 
freedom!  God,  and  Right! 


2 .V*  cJiaiff  geli/n  ladd  ac  ymlid, 

ffarlffik  ! Harlech  ! eicyd  iw  herlid  ; 
Y nute  lihoddwr  maior  ein  Rkyddid, 
}'«  rhoi  aerlh  i ni ; 

Wefe  Oymrii  a'i  hjddinoedU. 

Xi  ymdyimHl  o'r  mynyddbedd  ! 
Jthnthrwii  fel  rhaiadrau  dyfroedd 

Tjaijuuit  fel  y III ! 

TJyddiauii'n  lliiyddouf 
Rioyatro  bar  yr  eetron  ! 

Ctpyhod  yn  ei  galon  gaiff, 

Pel  hratha  cleddyf  Brython; 
y clidd  yn  erbyn  cUdd  a chwery. 

Bur  yn  trbyn  dur  a dery 
TOe  f&tUT  Qwalia'i  fyny 
Rhyidid  uiff  « f 


R.  de  KOVEN,  Op.  60. 


Oh  promise  me. 

Words  by  VICTOR.  KOTIN. 


, J.  P.  KNIGHT. 


Rooked  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep. 


SWEET  AND  LOW. 


Alfred  Tennyson. 

Larghclto. 


i.  Barnby. 


. 

> 

r 

^ Soprano  and  Altc 

1.  Sweet  and  low,  s 

2.  Sleep  and  rest,  s 

Tenor  and  Bass. 

weet  and  low,  ^ 
[eep  and  rest, 

5=^ 

Vind  of  the  west  - era 

Fa  -therwill  come  to  thee 

-m  • « rr 

sea; 

soon; 

•^T  ^ 

Low,  low, 
Rest,  rest  o 

n 

1 

=1- 

” 1 V 1 

» 

* 9 

> > --f — ^ 

1 — r=^ 

w.  - ters  so.  Como  from  tho  dy  - Ing  moon  - and  blow, 
babo  In  the  nest,  Sil  - . »er  saiis'  all  out  of  the  west, 


wa  - ters  go.  Come  . . 

come  to  his  babe,  Sil  • ver 

wa  - tcrs  go,  Com©  from  th© 

babe  in  tb©  nest,  Sil 


I 

from  tbe  moon 


and  blow,  Blow  him  a -gala  to 
sails  out  of  the  west,  Un  • der  the  sil  - ver 

dy  - ing  moon . . and  blow, 

sails  all  out  of.  the  west, 


w»  - ters  go.  Gome  . 

bab©  in  tbe  nest,  Sil 


r 

1 — 

. -from 

the  moon 

and 

blow, 

ver  sails 

out  of 

the 

west. 

rati  e dim. 

00 

THE  SPANISH  CAVALIER, 


C i: 


r 


glance  is  in  the  star  _ ry  beam  That  fall'-  a _ long  c tho  snm.mpr  sea 

bless  the  hoar  tiben  first  ^e  met,  The  hour  that  gave  me  love  an^  thee! 


r6/^tif  rof‘< . ^ ^ 


m 


m 


CHORUS. 


Air. 


A^To. 


Tewor. 


Bars. 


Riano.-a 


O.  Gen  _ evicEC,  sKcet  Gen  . eTiesc,  The  days  ma\  come,  the  days  may  go.  But 


O.  Gen  _ evieTe,  sweet  Gen  . eiieie,  The  . days  may  come,  the  daysmay  go,  Bnt 


O,  Gen  . csi.  , went  Gen  _ cTiece,  The  days  may  come,  the  daysmay  go.  But 


O,  Gen  evieve,  sweet  Gen  _ eyieye.  The  days  may  come,  daysmay  go.  But 

r\  ' _ ^ 


A , A 


Cod^adlih:  ^ 


still  the  hands  of  mem’ry  weave  The  Hissfnl dreams  of  long  a.  go.  ^ Gen  - evio^ 

A A iCt  ^ 


still  the  hands  of  mem’ry  Weave  The  blissful  dreams  of  long  a__go.  ^ 

A A lOi  ^ ^ 


stdl  the  hands  of  mem’rv  weave  The  blissful  dreams  of  long  a- go.  (X  Gen  _ 

I . A 'a  C\  ‘ ^ ‘ 


still  the  hands  of  mem’ry  weave  The  blissful  dreams  of  long  a - go.  ^ Gen  - 


6end7iev9'^2  * 


TAKE  BACK  THE  HEART, 


Moderato, 


Tit. 


1 


Swift  - ly  thro’ strife  and  con 
When  on  her  world-wea  - ry 


• fu  • sion,  licav-ing  the  bur -den 
pin  ■ ion.  Flies  back  my  lost  love 


THE  WATCH  ON  THE  RHINE. 


Words  by  Max  Schneckenburger. 


Music  by  Carl  Wilhelm. 


-4- 


-f' 


-r- 


1 


> ■ ‘ I ^ 

1.  A voice  re-sounds  like  thun  • der  - peal, ’Mid  dash  - mg  wave  and  clang  of  slcel:  “The 
1.  Es  hraust  cin  Muf  wiQ  Do7i  - ntr  • hall,  Wie  SchioeH-ye  • klirr  und-  W'o  • ytn.  - prall:  Zum 


1 

S-l— 1 

^ S — 1 — 

Rhine, 

the  Rhine,  the  Ger  - 

man  Rhine! 

Who  guards  to  - day  my  stream 

di  - vine? 

Rhein, 

zum  Rhein,  zum  deulsch-en  Rhein! 

Wer  toill  des  Stro  - mes  Bn  • 

ter  seinf 

""hi 

F--  ^ f''  T- 

■f=FF=^ 

|2-|zt= 

Dear  Fa-ther-land!  no  dan  - per  thine,  Dear  Fa- ther- land!  no  dan  - ger  thine j Firm  stand  thy 
Lieh  Va  • ter  • land/  mpgst  ru-hig  sein,  Lieb  Va  - ter-land!  magst  rit  • hig  sein;  Feet  steht  un<£ 


« . .11,1!  . j , , , 1 1 

■— 

'•^0  0p—^~ 

sone  to  watch,  to 
treu  die  yVacht,  die 

fWr*? — h ■ f — • — 1 — 

vatch  the 
Wuchl  am  j 

jSL 

‘ 

Rliine, 

Viein! 

'tFF — 1 

1 

Firm  stand  thy 
Fest  'steht  xind 

pg-^— p-] 

g)  IgJ  P 

sons  to  watch,  to  watch  the  Rhine. 
treu  die  Wacht,die  Wachl  am  Rhein! 

^ r — ^ 

~l jr- 

=F= 

Ii  1 Ip — ^ 

2 They  stand  a hundred  thousand  strong, 
Quick  to  avenge  their  country’s  wrong; 
With  filial  love  their  bosoms  swell; 

They’ll  guard  the  sacred  land-mark  well. 

d To  heav’n  his  eager  glances  fly. 

Whence  heroes  gaze  approvingly. 

And  swears,  with  haughty  pride,  the  Rhino 
Shall  German  be  while  life  is  mine! 

4  While  flows  one  drop  of  German  blood. 

Or  sword  remains  lo  guard  thy  flood, 

While  rifle  rests  in  patriot’s  hand. 

No  foe  shall  tread  tny  sacred  strandl 

6 Our  oath  resounds,  the  river  flows, 

In  golden  light  our  banner  glows, 

Our  hearts  will  guard  thy  stream  divine, 
The  Rhine,  the  Rhine,  the  German  Rhine  I 


j2  Durch  ITundert-tansend  zuckt  es  schnelt, 
Und  alley  Augen  blitzen  hell; 

Der  Deuische,  bieder,  fromm  tind  stark, 
BescMitzt  die  hcil'ge  Lundesmark. 

5 Er  blickt  hinauf  in  Ilimmelsau'n, 

Da  Heldenvdter  niederschan'n,  ^ 

Und  schiodrt  mil  stolzer  Kampfeslvst, 

Dll,  Rhein,  bleihst  deutsch  xoie  meine  Brmi! 
/f  So  Inng’  em  Tropfeu  Blul  noch  gluht, 

Noch  eine  Faust  den  Degen  ziehf, 

Und  noch  ein  Amt  die  Bnchse  spannt, 
Betriit  kein  Feind  hier  deineii  Strand. 

6 Der  Schwnr  erschalU,  die  Wage  rinnt. 

Die  Faknen  flaUern  hoch  im  Wind:  ^ 

Am  Rhein,  am  Rhein,  am  detdschen  Rhcfn, 
Wir  alleiwoilcn  Jiuter  sein  ! 


Weel  may  the  Keel  row. 


f t . / |t|  1 . ' [»  [ j.'  n 1^1  r I ' ’ 1 r r r fjj 

l)  v 

1.  Oh,  who  is  lik 

e my  Job 

n • nie 

-J 

Sae  leisb,  saeblythe,  sac  bon  - ni 

' .r 

? He's  fore  - mn.V  Jcn.-iig'  the 

1 ” — ■ -I  r ■ 



, 

-5  r~^  ^ 

^0  “ ny  l^ecl  lads  o’  coal  - y Tyne.  He’ll  set  or  row  sae  tight  • ly,  Or 


■the  dance  sac  spright  - ly,  He’ll  cut  andshuf-fle  sight  - ly,  Tis  true,  were  he  not  mine. 


He  has  nae  mair  o’ learning 
Than  tells  his  weekly-eamine  : 
Yet  right  frae  wrang  discerning, 
Tbo’  brave,  nae  bruiser  he  ; 
Tbo’  he  no  worth  a plack  is, 

His  ain  coat  on  his  back  is, 

And  nane  can  say  that  black  is 
The  white  o’  Johnnie’s  e'e. 

Weel  may,  Sic, 


He  wea^  a blue  bonnet. 
Blue  bonnet,  blue  bonnet, 
He  wears  a blue  bonnet. 

A dimple’s  In  his  chin  : 
And  weel  may  the  keel  row, 
The  keel  row,  the  keel  row. 
And  weel  may  the  keel  row 
That  my  lad's  in. 

Wee)  may,  &e. 


— K-'JHi — >»  -fin  1 J ■ 

ly-  ^ — 
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1 Weel  may  the  keel 

row,  the  keel  row,  the  keel  row.  Wee!  may  the  keel  row  That  my  lad’s 

in. 

r ^ r ^ 

r r I 1 raJ/. 

i i>r  tiffu. 
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WE’D  BETTER  BIDE  A WEE. 


Words.and  music  by  Mrs.  Chas.  Barnara 


1.  The  puir 

auld 

folk 

at 

hame, 

ye 

mind, 

Are  frail 

and 

fail  > 

• ing 

sair. . 

2.  When  first 

we 

told 

our 

9to  • 

ry. 

lad. 

Their  bless  > 

ing 

fell 

so 

free;. 

3.  1 fear 

toe, 

sair. 

they're 

fail  • 

ing 

baith, 

For  when 

I 

sit 

a • 

part. 

WHEN  THE  SWALLOWS  HOMEWARD  FLY. 

FRANZ  ART. 


Con  Mpre$ft 
rfi 


> 

cs  scat  • ler'cl  lie.  ’’•Vhen  froir 
the  or  - angegrores.  When  the 
thy  woes  con-tain,  Though  on 


1.  When  the  swai  ■ lows  home-ward  ny,  When  the  ro.s 

2.  When  the  white  swan  south-ward  roves,  To  seek  at  noon 

3.  Hush,  iDV  heart!  why  thus  con»  - plain?  Thou  must,  too, 


~9 ^ 

> ^ 

Chants  the  sil  - Vry  night  • in  - gale ; 
Prove  the  sun  has  gone  to  rest; 
Loud-ly  breath-ing  words  of  love; 


In  these  words  my  bleeding 
In  these  words  my  bleeding 
Thou,  mv  heart,  must  find  re 


iiei  - tlier  hill  nor  dale 
red  tints  of  t)»e  west 
earth  no  more  we  rove 


age  lose, 
age  lose, 
a gain 


thus 


Form 


Nol. 
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Mv  Heaven  is  in  Your  Eyes 193 

My  Little  Bit  of  Honey 190 

202 

0 That  We  Two  Were  Mayine. . 204 
O Promise  Me *08 


Only  a Bosebud 210 

0 Canada  214 

Old  Black  Joe 213 

Only  a Tear-stained  Message...  223 

Old  Oaken  Bucket 217 

Old  Folks  at  Home 237 

Pictures  from  Life’s  Other  Side  224 

Rocked  in  the  Cradle  of  the  Deep  230 

Rule  Britannia 226 

Red,  IVhite  and  Blue 229 

Robin  Adair 228 

Sweet  Genevieve  238 

Skldoo,  Skidoo 254 

S-weethearts  May  Come  and  Go.  267 

Star  of  the  East 26() 

Bwanee  River 218 

Scots  Wha’Hae 235 

Silver  Threads  Among  the  Gold.  262 

Soldiers’ Farewell 89 

Stars  of  the  Summer’s  Night...  174 

Sweet  and  Low 236 

Sweet  Bunch  of  Daisies  2.56 

Song  that  Reached  My  Heart. . . 238 

Salvation 232 

Song  I Heard  iu  Heaven 244 

Simply  to  Thy  Cross  I Cling. . . . 243 

Sweet  Molly  O’Reilly 251 

School  Days 264 

That  Ragtime  Melody 270 

Then  You’ll  Remember  Me 273 

Tell  Me  the  Old,  Old  Story 241 

Tramp,  Tramp,  the  Boys  Are 

Marching  ...  298 

Tell  Mother  I’ll  be  There 274 

This  Letter  is  for  My  Papa 276 

Two  Sweethearts  of  Mine 98 

When  the  Kye  Come  Hame 279 

When  You  and  I Were  Young, 

Maggie 299 

Within  a Mile  of  Edinburgh 

Town 280 

When  the  Candle  Lights  -Are 

Gleaming 291 

When  You  Gang  Awa’,  Jamie. . . 9T 
'Way  Down  Upon  the  Swanee 

River 

Where  the  Sugar  Maples  Grow. 
Won't  You  Come  Out  and  Play.  286 
Won’t  Y'ou  Come  to  My  Tea 

Party 283 

Will  I Find  My  Mamma  There. . 284 

Would  You  if  You  Could 294 

Watch  on  the  Rhine • . 298 

Ye  Banks  and  Braes 299 

You,  None  but  You 300 

You  Can’t  Play  in  Our  Yard. . . . 398 
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